CHAPTER XII

SINGEING HIS MAJESTY'S BEARD

LIZABETH, in spite of letters of
marque, in spite of the army in Flan-
ders "in red coats and with the
badge of the Queen of England,"
pursued her labyrinthine diplo-
macies and convinced herself, if no
one else, that she was not really at
war with Spain. Her interpreta-
tion of an unfriendly act varied with the personality
of the actor. She had, by means of extraordinary
duplicity, caused Philip to believe that her object in
securing the cautionary towns of the Flemish coast was
to hand them back to himself. Certainly the States
General believed her capable of this stroke of welt
politik, and displayed most justifiable reluctance to be
eaten alive.
Spain was in no such quandary. Her ports from Bil-
bao to Cadiz were beset by swarms of reckless, merci-
less, and extremely competent privateers from England.
Not a vessel was safe unless convoyed by ships of the
line. Orders came from Madrid that the convoy for
the plate fleet from Panama should be doubled. Rumour
ran through the ports that "El Draque" was out. For^
once rumour was in line with the facts. Writing from
Cologne on July nth, the correspondent of the house
of Fugger reports that "Drake the Corsair appears
to have thirty well-found ships in England. With these
he will He in wait for the King of Spain's fleet return-
136